WHAT 




J%£ HUMAN BLACKBOARD OF 

BUSSUS-BUS- SUEL, FRANCS. 
WHEN ASKED A QUESTION, THE 
ANSWER APPEARS ON THE GIRL'S 
ARM, LEG OR FOREHEAD EVEN 
BEFORE SHE CAN SPEAK/ 



WHITtOOVEOF THE HAPS8UR6S. 

WHENEVER A MEMBER OF THE 
PRINCELY HAPSBURG FAMILY IS 
NEAR DEATH, A WHITE DOVE 
APPEARS IN THE ROOM . ■ ■ EVEN 
THOUGH ALL WINDOWS AND 
DOORS ARE CLOSED.... 



FlReS THAT START THEMffLVfS. 

THERE ARE AT LEAST SIX AUTHEN- 
TIC REPORTS OF HOUSES BEING 
PLAGUED BY MYSTERIOUS 
FLAMES THAT APPEAR FROM 
NOWHERE... 



BUT.. .BUT... JOHN '■ ^- 
' LOOK. ..MORE FLAMES! 
EVEN FROM THE 
' PIANO! I'M LEAVING 
THIS HOUSE IS 
.HAUIYTED! 




^LOOK! THE 
SHOST 

SHIPt J THAT 0L0 VARN 



HUDSON RIVER GHOST SHIP! 

PEOPLE STILL TESTIFY TO SEEING 
A GHOSTLY GALLEON WHICH, IT IS 
CLAIMED, HAS SAILED UP THE 
HUDSON EVERY NEW YEAR'S DAY 
FOR THE PAST 300 YEARS. 



"^i 

YEAH. AND I ^ 
NEVER BELIEVED 





About is years 

AGO, THERE WAS A HEAVY HAIL- 
STORM AT RBMlRBMONT, FRANCE. . .AND 
WHEN PEOPLE EXAMINED THE HUGE 
HAILSTONES THEY FOUND THAT EACH 
HAD ENGRAVED ON IT THE PERFECT 
LIKENESS OF A WOMAN AND CHILD . 




IN 1923 A SHIPMENT OF ENGLISH 
COAL TO BELGIUM CAUSED CON- 
STERNATION WHEN IT APPEARED 
TO BE 'ALIVE". PIECES SEEMED 
TO MOVE BY THEMSELVES... 
OTHER PIECES EXPLODED! 
EXPERTS COULDN'T EXPLAIN IT... 
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this is serous! 
a1avbe earth wont be 
■such a pushover, after 
all! wet> better pd 
some investigating before 1 
we rash blyntzym 
the ww.sion signal! 





TH/S ACTUALS HAPPENED.' 

\ — WtlBO ivEMTt WHICH NO 0N6 HAS BEEN ABLF TO DISPROVE/ — 




Could these changing types mean that men from other 
worlds are constantly changing and improving their 'saucers ■■> 



IS, AN BO-TON fishing vessel, off 
THE COAST OF IRELAND. WAS SUDDENLY 
RAISED *0 FEET IN THE AIR. THEN THE 
VESSEL SMASHED BACK INTO THE SEA . . 



IHVISI6LE MISSILE S! THERE ARE AUTHENTIC REPORTS 
FROM FRANCE AND BELGIUM OF PERSONS BEING 
~\NOT' WHEN THERE YMt NO GUN WITHIN MILES OF THEM. 



MINERALS FROM ANOTHER WORLD? SOME YEARS 
AGO, IN THE BALKANS, A I* POUND OBJECT 
PLUMMETED FROM THE SKIES. SCIENTISTS COULD 
NOT CLASSIFY IT AS ANYTHING FROM THE EARTH, 
SO THEY NAMED IT -0ANJITE'! EXACTLY 13 YEARS 
LATER ANOTHER PIECE OF "BAN JITS" STRUCK 
EXACTLY THE SAME FIELD IN THE BALKANS. 




W '88/ A REGIMENT OF SOLDIERS DRILLED IN THE SKIES OVER 
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA! HIGH OFFICIALS , EDUCATORS AND CLERGY- 
MEN TESTIFIED TO SEEING THE WEIRO MANEUVERS. .. 



GHOST CITY IN ALASKA.' BOTH INDIANS 
AND WHITE MEN SWEAR THAT BETWEEN 
JUNE SI AND JULY IO OF EACH YEAR A 
GHOST CITY APPEARS ON TOP OF THE 
GIGANTIC MUIR GLACIC' 




NOW <SET TO WORK - -ALL OF YOU.' 
WHEN THE COLONY IS ESTABLISHEC- 
>OU XL SE FREE TO CO WHATEVER *si 
YOU WANT.' BUT 'TIL THEN, YOU'LL A \\ 




EVERYTHING'S \SOOC.' WE'LL 
ALL KEAPY, I SHOW THE 
MAPPOCK.' /SREAT CAPTAIN 
STRONG HE'S 
NOT PEALING. 




THERMITE 1 OUR FOOP 
EXPLOSIONS.'/ SUPPLIES .' 

PETER - TELL 
EVERY MAN ANP 
WOMAN TO COME 
HERE l/MMEPIATELY.' 
HURRY.' 




THEY CAN'T 
CONTINUE THE 
COLONY.' IT'LL 
BE EASY TO 
CONVINCE 
EVERYONE 
RETURN Ti 




HOW VO THESE 
HYPROPONIC TANKS 
WORK, CAPTAIN f CO 

they really SPEEP 

UP THE GROWTH 
OP PLANTS? 




HEX SIS/ HAVE YOU 
P\CKED OUT THE HOUSe 
YOU ANP CAPTAIN JOHN 
ARTE tfOIN* TO LIVE IN 

after you'ee 

*IARRIEP» 



GUIEtSPACESRAT.' 
WE'VE SOT PLENTY" 
OF vme. YET •• 
UNTIL THE COLONY 
IS ON ITS FEET, 
ANYWAY/ 





WE'RE TAKIN&OVER TONIQHT, MEN.' 
THERE '5 ENOUSH PURE URANIUM 
PACKEPANP RFAPY TO MAKE US 
THE RICHEST MEN IN THE UNIVERSE 
<5ET THE 6UNS WE'VE HIPPEN 
ANP LET'S 60.' _ 



fieri . 




WE AIM TO STAY HEEE.MAPPOCK' WE PON'T~\ 
CAES WHAT WE'LL HAVE TO \ 

ENPUKE...THI5 15 

WHATf NONE OF YOU " 
WANT TO COME WITH 
US?AI?E YOUCXAZY? 




I'LL SO WITH YOU, 
MAPPOCK.' I KNOW 
WHEN I'M LIlTKEP. 
YOU'LL NEED A PILOT 
ANP ASTRO • NAVIGATOR 




\ MO/-IOHN I ) LET HIM SO, 
PON'T ^SIS-' Hg'5 
^BETRAY ITURNEP INTO 
I A COWARPLY 
''SPACECRAWIER.' 



SUPPENLY, CAPTAIN STH0N6 JERKS 
BACK THE STARTING CONTROLS.' 
WITH A FIAMING SOAR , THE 
SPACESHIP LEAPS INTO THE 
SKY AT PULL SPEED. 




WRITTEN IN THE ROCKS 



"You might as we!? face k. Carter,** said Dr. 
Willoughby, head of the Willoughby Stellar Ob- 
servatory, "up to this point we're licked. We've 
been working for more than a hundred years, ever 
sine* the first atomie motor experiments were tried 
in 1963, and while we've got the rockets and 
motors perfected, on paper, we haven't any more 
idea of how we can get the proper fuel to power 
them than we had back a century ago!'* 

Carter Mason nodded. "You're absolutely right, 
doctor," he said. "I know that everything you say 
is true. And yet, somewhere in tbe back of my 
brain there's a feeling that the fuel we need has 
been discovered!** 

"You mean ...J** 

"Yes, sir," replied Carter with great feeling. "I 
<nean the fuel that my father developed at the 
same time he developed the design for the basic 
rocket ships which have been the jumping-off point 
for all our designs since then. Just look at the rec- 
ord. When Dad had completed his rocket ship 
plans, he filed them in the Patent Office. Then he 
announced that his fuel was too dangerous to be 
publicized. He insisted that he was going to try 
it himself, so that if it didn't work, nobody would 
be tempted to follow his formulas and be killed. 
He took off, as we alt know, headed for Mars. And 
that** the last thing that was ever heard of him 
and his ship. M 

"And you think,** asked Dr. Willoughby kindly, 
"that he had the secret of the proper fuel?** 

*'I do, indeed," replied Carter firmly. "I've been 
Studying Dad's papers ever since he took off on his 
flight, and while I haven't hit on any clues as yet, 
I can't get rid of the feeling that his fuel was power- 
ful enough to carry the Mason Rocketship to 
Mars." 

"How do you account for the fact that we've 
never seen any sign of the ship on Mars?" asked 
Dr. Willoughby. "We've never seen any traces of 
its landing, we never saw the ship explode, and 
they never came back." 

"That last part of your statement, sir,** re- 
sponded Carter, "is proof of my feeling. Loaded as 
the ship was with high-explosive atomic fuel, if it 
had exploded anywhere en route, the telescopes 
you had trained on its path would have showed 
some sign. Likewise, if the ship had exploded on 
Mars, there would have been an atomic explosion 

which»W)Pul ilii*jiiVi hmn vblbla^in the telescope*. 



The fact that nothing was ever seen makes me sure 
that Dad's ship landed safely on Mars, and that 
for some mechanical reason they weren't able to 
return. Maybe they didn't have enough fuel, or 
maybe something went wrong with the ship. I 
don't know. But I am sure," he continued with 
assurance, "that when the next Earth expedition 
reaches Mars, they'll find some traces of Dad's suc- 
cessful landing! Maybe they'll even find Dad and 
some of his men, still alive!" 

Dr. Willoughby smiled. "Keep on feeling that 
way, son," he advised. "Your father will always 
live in the minds of the people to whom he left the 
first workable plans for a spaceship. And even if he 
didn't figure out the right fuel to power the ship, 
he was a great man, one of whom you can be 
proud!" 

After his interview with Dr. Willoughby, .Carter 
Mason returned to his work as observer at the 
Stellar Observatory, charting the movements of 
the stars and planets. Ever since his earliest child- 
hood, Carter's father had instilled in him a love for 
the wide spaces of interstellar space, and he had 
made astronomy his life's work. In addition to his 
desire for the advancement of science, Carter would 
not have been ashamed to admit that part of his 
intense preoccupation with the stars and planeti 
lay in his hope that somewherersomehow, he would 
one day discover a trace of his vanished father! 

In his spare time, Carter Mason haunted the 
laboratories of the Observatory, working on the 
complex atomic mathematics involved in atomic 
structures of fuels. A hundred different formulas 
were developed by him, and each discarded after 
experiment proved that it would not possess the 
power to carry a ship through space to Mai s. Other 
formulas, which had the power, were discarded 
after experiment proved that they were so power- 
ful that they would burn out atomic tubes, or ex- 
plode the ship in which they were stored. 

But still he persevered. 

Then one day, Carter arrived at his office, to 
rind his assistant, Ed Legrand, waiting with a sheaf 
of wires. ^ 

"Take a look at these, Carter," said Ed. "The 
greatest concentration of meteors ever recorded 
has hit the Far West!" 

"Did we get pittures?"dcmanded Cartereagerly. 

"Sorry, we didn't" replied Ed. "We didn't know 
about it until the reports started pouring in from 



these different places where they hit." 

The next day came another flood of telegrams, 
the only difference being that they all arrived from 
cities and regions in the central plains section of 
the United States. The text of the telegrams was 
the same as the first batch, stating that the greatest 
shower of meteors ever listed for that part of the 
country had fallen. 

Carter, stirred by a strange intuition, rushed to 
Dr. Willoughby's office. "Doctor," he said excitedly, 
"I know a scientist is supposed to work on facts 
only, and not trust his intuition. But somehow 
I've got a definite urge to work on this meteor 
business. I can't help feeling that somehow it's 
tied up with Mars, and with my father. Would 
you give me a leave of absence?" 

Dr. Willoughby chuckled. "I expected you to 
ask for that, Carter. I know how you feel, because 
I've had the same strange feeling myself. About 
the leave" of absence, I can do better than that. 
I've already arranged for you to be relieved from 
your other duties, and assigned, instead, to study 
the meteor swarms. In that way you'll have all the 
facilities of the Observatory at your disposal, and 
you'll remain on salary while you're working." 

Carter was already at the door when he re- 
membered to turn around. "Thank you very much, 
sir," he called out, as he vanished through the 
door. 

By the time Carter Mason reached his office, Ed 
Legrand had still another sheaf of wires in his 
hand. 

"Hi, Carter," he greeted his chief. "This time 
they've concentrated on the Atlantic seaboard." 

"More meteors?" asked Carter. 

"Right. We've never seen anything like it. In 
each case there have been more meteors than the 
Earth has ever known before, in one batch, and in 
each case they hit just in one section of the 
country." 

Carter sat down at his desk. "Have the meteors 
been analyzed yet?" he asked. 

"No." Ed shook his head. "They all seem to be 
a strange type of metal, different from anything on 
Earth, and the scientists who are working on an 
analysis say that it will be a while yet before they 
can hope to come up with any specifications on 
them." 

"Then," said Carter slowly, "we haven't got 
anything to go on." He paused for a second. "Tell 
you what, though. Just for a jumping-off point, 
let's plot a mapshowing where they landed. May- 
be there's something about the spots where they 



fell that will give us a due." 

Ed Legrand set to work with a will. In a few 1 
moments, by judicious telephone calls, the huge 
wall of the office was covered with an outline map 
of the United States, and by a careful check of the 
telegrams and the use of three different-colored 
sets of push pins, the chart where each batch of 
meteors had fallen, was soon plotted. 

The maps told Carter and Ed exactly nothing. 
All types of country had been hit by the meteors 
— mountain regions, desert, farm land and the out- 
skirts of big cities. The only fact that kept running 
around in Carter's head was that no city had been 
hit by the meteors, confirming his suspicion that 
there was intelligent direction of some sort behind 
their aim! 

It was not until a week later that Carter, weary 
almost to the point of collapse from his endless 
study of the map, decided that as long as sleep 
was impossible, he'd try reading some book to re- 
lax his tension. He reached for Paul White's trea- 
tise on Atomic Structures, and idly flipped through 
the pages. Suddenly he stiffened, as he stared fix- 
edly at a diagram. Then, slowly, he looked up and 
called: "Ed, come here, please!" 

When Ed Legrand came to Carter's side, Carter 
handed him the book. "Look at this diagram 
marked 'Mason's Basic Theory of Atomic Fuel 
Structure'," he ordered. When Ed complied, Carter 
continued, "Do you notice anything familiar about 
it?" 

Ed nodded excitedly. "Yes," he yelled. "It'i j'uat 
like the pattern of the meteors on the map— but 
in the way the meteors landed there's one vital 
change that I can see would boost the power of 
the fissioning material immeasurably!" 

Carter Mason smiled happily. "That's exactly 
what I saw, Ed," he said. "And it proves what I've 
always been sure of. That my father knew the 
proper fuel to take his rocketship to Mars, and 
somehow, after landing there and not being able 
to get back to Earth, sent down a _ shower of 
meteors, aimed so that they would land in dupli- 
cate patterns of atomic structure, to tell ui what' 
we had to do to create a fuel which will carry men! 
to the planets — and then to the far stars!" 

"Well," cried Ed, "now you're going to make the 
fuel. What then?" 

"First," answered Carter proudly, "I'm going 
to stop off on Mars to pick up Dad and his men-— j 
and then we'll go exploring! All space is now with-' 
in our reachl" 

THE END 



HEAT WILL NO LONGER 
BE A PROBLEM! IT WILL 
BE PIPED IN FROM THE 
BOWELS OF THE EARTH, 
WITH PLENTY FOR EVERY- 
ONE AT ALL TIMES. 




SPACE PLATFORMS, THOUSANDS OF MILES 
FROM THE EARTH WILL ENABLE A WORLD 
PEACE UNIT TO KEEP ACTIVITIES OFEVENL 
IRON CURTAIN COUNTRIES UNOER OBSERVATION] 



TELEVISION WILL BE DEVELOPED 
TO THE POINT WHERE IT WILL 
SEEM THAT ACTORS ARE RIGHT 
IN THE ROOM WITH YOU. . 




YA BALONEY-HEADED J YAGHHH! WHO 
MORON! IF YA CAN'T I CAN'T FLY? YOU 
FLY WHY DON'T YA I DIDN'T GET THEM 
GET DOWN ON THE < DENTS ON YOUR 
ROAD WHERE YA J WINGS BUMPING 

BELONG! , -iA. INTO CLOUDS: 




FINALLY, LIGHTWEIGHT BUILDING 
MATERIALS WILL REVOLUTIONIZE 
ALL TYPES OF CONSTRUCTION. 



WILL BE 

COMMON FOR PERSONAL USE. THEY'LL 
SOLVE MANY OF TODAY'S ROAD PROB 
LEMS, AND CREATE NEW ONES. 



AWRIGHT, SNAP INTO IT: 
GETTING WEAK 
VMINGy THAT'S ONLY 
UP, 30-FOOT BEAM. 




All the schemes and plots that had twisted the mind of ned farnsworth 
were on the brink of failure.' cold, clammv fear seized his heart because 
he thought the vast fortune for which he wa5 readv to kill a little boy 
would slip through hi5 fingers. but what could he do against the figure 
that rose from the great unknown . . . the. weird figure of . . . 



Deatf>£ Ml! 



' I CAN SEE BV THEIR 
ACTIONS, NED! THE . 
BOY WILL Die! 



WELL, PRETEND YOU'RE HEARTBROKEN, 
MARTHA 1 AFTER ALL, BILLY IS OUR 
ME PHEW AND WARD.' 





I'LL BE ALL 
RIGHT AGAIN, 
WON'T I ? AUNT 
MARTHA, HELP 
ME GET WELL 
... SO I CAN RUN 
ANP PLAY 
AGAIN AND 



HUSH , BILLY.' YOUR UNCLE 
NED AND I WILL TAKE 
GOOD CARE OF YOU ... 
YOU MUST REST, DEAR! 




I WANT THE 
TRUTH, DOCTOR.' 

WHAT ARE 
BILLY'S REAL 
CHANCES ? 





THE BOY IS WORTH 
TEN MILLION DOLLARS 
DOCTOR! AS HI5 

GUARDIAN, I'M 
READY TO SPEND 
■VERY PENNY OF 
THAT TO SAVE 
HIM... IF HE 

HAS A 
CHANCE | 



YOU'D BE WASTING^ 
THE MONEY- WAIT! 
OR. ZERVI5 /MGHT 
.. SAVE HIM ! BUT 
ZERVI5 IS OLD AND 
RETIRED... AND THERE 
ISN'T ENOUGH MONEY 
IN THE WORLD TO 
INTEREST HIM 




ZERVIS LOVES KIDS, GO TO HIM, W 

THOUGH... HE'S ALWAYS / DOCTOR! TELL 



WANTED TO 8UILD A 
HOSPITAL FOR POOR 
CHILDREN. I WONDER 
IF THE PROMISE OF 
SUCH A HOSPITAL 
WOULD BRING 
HIM OUT HERE... 



r HIM I'LL DONATE 
' A MILLION DOLLARS 
>FOR HIS HOSPITAL 
IF HE CAN SAVE 
BILLY.' 

? 



S^LO/ve AFTER DR. CLARK HAD LEFT.. 
\ MARTHA FARNSWORTH TURNS ON HSR HUSBAND 
IN FURY. 



J YOU FOOL! YOU...YOU 
BUNGLING IDIOT.' TEN MILLION 
DOLLARS IN OUR HANDS AS SOON AS 
THE BRAT DIES — AND YOU HAVE TO 
TAKE CHANCES WITH IT! 





' LISTEN TO ME! WE HAVE TO ^5 
IMPRESS PEOPLE THAT WS DID ALL 
WE COULD TO SAVE THE BOY. JUST 
LEAVE EVERYTHINO TO ME.' 



/ ALL RIGHT, NED! BUT YOU HAD BETTER 
NOT FAIL! I'VE SPENT YEARS TAKING 
CARE OF THAT KID... PLANNING AND 
WAITING ! I'M NOT GOING TO LET ANY- 
THING STAND IN THE WAY OF THE 



Tension gripped the farnswobths 
all through the next oav... 



WHY DOESN'T DR. 
CLARK PHONE ? I 
WANT TO KNOW 
WHETHER Z6RVI5 
IS COMING OR NOT.' 



HE'LL NEVER TREAT THE BOY, MARTHA! 
I WANT THAT MONEY AS BADLY 
, AS YOU DO.' 




DR.ZERVIS WILL COME ? OH, 
WONDERFUL! WE'RE TO GET EVERY 
THING READY FOR THE OPERATION 
TONIGHT? YE5! YES I YOU'RE CALLING 
FROM THE RAILROAD STATION ? THEN 
WE'LL SEE YOU IN A FEW 

MINUTES 




I'LL STOP ZERVI5 1 
..EVEN IF r HAVE J 
TO KILL HIM.' 




l/NUTSS LATER,. 



I^ZERVIS WILL ARRIVE 
ON THE NEXT TRAIN 



? YOU GO BIGHT AHEAD AND DO YOUR 
WORK, DR. CLARK ! I'LL MEET ZERVIS 
AT THE STATION AND BRING HIM 
HERE. 





' OR. ZERVIS CAME 
HERE ALONE . HE'5 
IN BILLY'S ROOM 

right now., 
finishing the 
operation; 



VOU...YOU 
MUST BE MIS- 
TAKEN! I DID 
MEET HIM... I... 
LET ME SEE; 1 



Farnsworth RACES UP TH£ STAIRS TOBIUVS 
DOOR... 





THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
STRANGE GOING 
ON HERE.' I'M 
AFRAID.' 



NONSENSE.' THERE MUST 
V BE SOME EXPLANATION.' 

STAY WITH SILLY WHILE I 
'GO DOWN THE ROAD AFTER 
THE FARNSWORTHS .' 




BELAY THERE, YOU 
SCOUNDREL & / OLD 

QAFFV KNOWS HOW TO 
HANDLE THE LIKE& 




THIS 16- MARSPORT, MISTER. 
ALL THE CRIMINALS- OF 
SPACE GATHER HERE I 
WHAT WERE yOU TWO 
DOING SO FAR FROM 
THE ClTV ^ 




Wne houe later. ..Ae 

^CAPTAIN BElGHT'S 
SPACESHIP PREPARES 
TO BLAST OFF ' 



SO THE y TALKEP ' 

CAPTAIN BRIGHT INTO 
TAKING THEM TO THE 
ASTEROIPS...WHAT 
PO WE DO NOW,CHIEF? 





RUSTLE UP SOME ) AVt.A/B, 
CHOW BV THE .^CAPTAIN f 
TIME WE GET) AN? GOOP 

BACK I _jL luck ; 




THERE ARE THOUSANP* 
OF ROCKS OUT THESE IN 
SPACE... EVERY ftlZS 
ANP SHAPE .' ANP WB'VB 
GOT TO CHECK EACH ON* 
WITH A SHQMK COUNTER jj 





THIS I* IT fW 

THE RINGS OF 
SATURN .' THIS 
WHOLE ASTEROIP 
SEEMS TO BE 
*APE OF URANIUM, 
IT MUST BE WORTH 
MILLIONS OF STEL- 
LAR COLLAR'S / 



HOORAY f LET'S 
BLAST FOR CAMP, 
THEN J I'VE SET 
UP THE ASTRO- 
CATOK ! THE 
BEAM WILL 
GUIDE U» 
HERE WHEN 
WE'RE REAPV 
TO COME 
SACK/ 



THEY'Vr FOUND M 

I NOW WE CAN GOTO 
WORK ON TH£M,CH!SPJ 

[ THE GEIGER'S GONE 
CRAZV FROM THE 
RAPIATION .' THBCT 
MUST BE A REAL 

treasure There! 



you're my partner, too, 
eoe .' please stay with us.' 

THE STRAIN OF ALL THIS HAS- 
BEEN TOO MUCH FOR STAN / 




INTO THE 6LA9SITE 
TENTS WIT H YOU / 
WE'RE TAKING OVER.' 



I... I BROKE THE 
STEERING GEAR ON 
THE LIFEBOAT ( 80S 
ANP GAFFV WILL KEEP 
GOING ON STRAIGHT 
INTO SPACE I, 




YOU TREACH- 
EROUS FOOL ! 
I— I LOVE 
BOB ' 



YOU CAN FEEL SORRY FOR 
YOURSELF LATER? RIGHT 
NOW, I WANT YOU TO SIGN 
OVER THAT TREASURE 
.ASTEROIP TO ME ' 




IF YOU DON'T SIGN. ..I'LL 
GIVE YOU A TASTE OF WHAT 
CAPTAIN BRIGHT GOT! IT'S 
NOT A NICE WAY TO PIE... • 
OFF IN SPACE... WITHOUT 
ANY AIR TO BREATHE ' 




I'VE GOT. THE \ FINE, 
PORT ROCKETS 1 SKIP- 
&EALEP, GAFFY' J PER \ 
HOW'S SHE WE'LL 
TURNING ? )MAKE A 
f^VSO" TURN 
RIGHT BACK 
TO CAMP/ 



THE TREASURE IS OURS, 
MEN .' NOW BLAST CAPTAIN 
BRIGHT'S RCCKETSHIP 
OFF INTO SPACE .' WE'RE^ 
LEAVING THESE TWO 
PUPES STRANPEP ON 
THIS ASTEROIP— WITH- 
OUT AIR SUPPLIES ' 




MEANWHILE , CAP- 
TAIN BRIGHT 
HANGS BY HIS 
MAGNETIC SHOES 
FROM THE UNPER- 
SIPE OF HIS 

CRIPPLEP 
i ircaoiT I 





THE FOOL.' ME BLASTEP 
A HOLE IN THE TENT- 
ANP LET ALL THE / 
OUT.'HUKRV.OAFFV.' 
SET THE SFXCE HELMET 



: PONT PESEEVE 
, SKIPPED .' BUT 
S CAN'T LET HIM PIE! 



THEY'RE PONE FOR JUNE .' 
WE COULPN'T GET SPACE 
HELMETS ON THEM IN TIME,' 
WE JUST MAPE IT WITH 
YOU ANP 6TAN Sit 




WOME SCIENTISTS CLAIM 
THAT THE MOON WAS 
ONCS A PART Of THE 

BAttm.' 




THE GREAT GAPING CHASM IN THE 
EARTH, THOUSANDS OF MILES AROUND, 
CAUSED BY THIS COLLISION, EVENTUALLY 
BECAME THE PACIFIC OCEAN... 



IT IS BELIEVED THAT THE EARTH'S SURFACE AROUND THE 

EDGES OF THIS GAPING WOUND WAS PERMANENTLY 
WEAKENED, THUS CAUSING THE "/t/NO Oft/Re' WHICH 
CONTAINS MOST OF THE WORLDS ACTIVE VOLCANOS... 





THIS WEAKENED CRUST Of THE EARTH IS ALSO RESPONSI- 
BLE FOR EARTHQUAKES WHICH ARE CONFINED ALMOST 

ENTIRELY TO THAT AREA! . ... 



WE GUARANTEE TOlAVE YOU MONEY! 

YOUR MONEY. MCK QUIC K If YOU CAN BUY FOR LESS ELSE WHERE 

FREE N 




fex? 
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1<lt a loilunt' Ob»t» 
Wt p*rlMtion ot 'l 
"iof*i" otn|« in 



ETE^WAl LOVE" 
Engagement and Wedding Ring Set 

Something special and very 
pretty! lmigme-12 spaiklmg 
Pseudo Diamonds, imported 
Irom Europe, set in a gorgeous 
Engagement and Wedding Ring 
Set 1 .. NATURAL COLD color, 
exquisite design. Your price 
tor totrr- -4.89. Yet they look 
like S75QOO and moie 1 They 
sparkle a thousand rays ut 
light! Enjoy a LIFETIME! 
TRY AT OUR RISK! 
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Tear out and mail this COUPON 
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ULTRA • SMAKT! A 
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PAID 

fnx/nd HE-MAN A J 

WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 
to start building into a champion all around 
He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 
a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 
athletics, strength, business. 
Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago. Now you can 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents— just as 
Rex Ferris did! 



let's Go. Pal! I'll prove I can make YOU too 

^ALL-AROUND "H E M A N 

f£kCT~ <> r it won't cost you a cent— 

* ™ soys George F Jowetl - World's Greatest Body Builder 



ENJOY MY "PROGRESSIVE POWER" 
STRENGTH SECRETS! 
GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 
— WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll teach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15, to the holder of more strength 
records than any other living athlete or teacher! "Pro- 
gressive Power" has proven its ability to build the strong- 
est, handsomest men in the world. And I stand ready to 
show you on a money back basis -that no matter how 
flabby or puny you are, I can do the same for you right in 
your own home. Let me prove I can add inches to your 
arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back — in fact, power pack 
your whole body so quickly it will amaze you! Yes, I'll jam 
you with power and self-confidence to master any situation 
— to win popularity - and to get ahead on the job ! Through 
my proven secrets I bring to life new power in you inside 
and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the'man 
you want to be. 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL BE PROUD OF... 



10 DAY TRIAL! 



within ONE WEEK, 
promptly refunded ! 





This amazing book, "Nerves of Steel, Muscles Of Iron," has 
guided thousands of weaklings to muscular power. Packed with 
photos of miracle men at might and muscle who started perhaps 
weaker than you are. Read the thrilling 
Jowett m strength that inspired his pupil 
him, They'll show you the best way to r 
and muscle. Send for FREE gift hook of 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN. 

Jow«H Imtituta of Phyiical Training 
D«pt.ZD-1S 230 Fifth A v.., N. T. C. 



N**/ JOWETT INSTITUTt Of PI 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
230 Fifth Ave, Dept ZD-18 • New York 1, 





IT'S EASY TO 
HYPNOTIZE 

1XT ant the thrill of imposing your will over 
w someone? Of making someone do exactly 
what you order? Try hypnotism! This amaz- 
ing technique gives full personal satisfaction. 
You'll And it entertaining and gratifying. 

The Master KEY TO HYPNOTISM shows 
all you need to know. It is put so simply, any- 
one can follow it. And there are 24 revealing 
photographs for your guidance. 

SEND NO MONEY 

FREE ten days' examination of this system is 
offered to you if you send the coupon today. 
We will ship you our copy by return mall, in 
plain wrapper. If not delighted with results, 
return it in 10 days and your money will be 
refunded. Stravon Publishers, Dept. H— 8 
113 West 57th Street. New York 19, N. Y. 



Mail Coupon Today 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Dept. H-8 

113 Wetf 57th St.. N. V. 19. N. V. 

Send MASTER KEY TO HYPNOTISM in plain 

wrapper 

□ Send C.O.D. I will pay postman SI. 98 plus 
postage 

□ 1 enclose 11.98. Send postpaid. 

If not delighted. I may return It in 10 days and 
get my money back 

Namr - 



Canada & Foreign 



